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1 Count Lewis, Emma, and attendants 


8%.) 


5 pang N 


Le. C AN ak believe A ate, eden 


eaſant that reſcued me? © | DIv(5 55% 


that youn 
hat young fellow behaved very well, 


Lewis. 


he did indeed, my beloved Emma, but, you are | 


ſafe now, Be you Joy, © 


"Is pany 

1all ;— 

Leto. Now you a are angry, but when we arg 
5 1 1 


married 


Emma. vo and 1 married, that” we 5 


ſhall. | 5h 
YG Ohl that will be fine esch to he 1 
forced from Notmandy, your father the earl of” 


Merck, ſays, you Count Lewis, ſhall wed 7 
daughter rds the enemy of alt port, a 


wicked Dane, darted like 4 Taelon eon PA 


on, vou. m Prove; little dove, and becauſe I 
” . would”. 


\ 


ive me joy, no, "that vou e ; 
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not l ght, you will not marry me no "fr FEY 
1 2 4 be killed, and would not be married. 

Emma. To run n, ang not even draw mn 
fword. © | 4 + . #4 

Lewis. It is ill manners to * in the 1 
preſence of the ladies. 

Emma, To be ſure you” re a gallant champion 
for the ladies! 

"Lewis. I love the ladies, and love myſelf, — 
for the ladies ſake - beſides the Danes are a bar- 
barous enemy, and I made a vow never to en- 
counter a Dane. # 

Emma. ers comes my. benefaQor and deli , 
ver er. | 


* 


Euler Harold. 


5 Harold. Madam, I've chaſtiſed the villains 
that have dared to inſult you, but hope you * 3h 
received no hurt! 
ma. Thanks to your kindneſs—but whit! 
* 2 PIO Ef 
Hor. William, Mads 5 


Emma. William— while I am "hehe in C 
entry, this token will remind you who it is 
vou have oblig cd. \[gives a ring. 

Lew. And young man, if you were a little 
more, poliſhed, I would prefer en to be ſquife, 


to my lady wife here. 
Emma. Your wife | never. [Exit Harold. 


Lewis. Never! Oh, 1 will 80 and tell your, 
0b I (Exit. 
— Emma. . nothing, ſhall ever unite me 9 


* 7 3 » #1 
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i ö mor 4 
5 « iP TIF". 5 „ a 
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Sauqdy inſeR ever ranging; 15 8 1 
For ſome other ſeigu a Went = 155 5 0 
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Love ne'er ; blooms whete men are e 914 
. Then how, vain tyranaic power? {14 
* the ſoil unkind for planting,.. To 
| Who can taiſe the blooming flower. 


"ll. 1 forgin all Gighin „ 
Gazing tender admiration ; ee LW. 
15 our eyes their i RSNA...» 

There they pay their e gerte „ en 


| 7 ee 

True e l Winder 1 * <9 tr ot 1 
While you love yourſelf ſo dear, 

; If 1 hate [ don't deceive: 6 ROOT OO * 

re 1 fear I love lincerely: ©” n 


x + F "4 Pn 


ages n. and attendants. 


0 5 „ 80 E N E, "he Street. 
Mw Wait 5 „ if 


Hub. Chinn Emma! ben the knows he 
to be Harold, the fon of Earl Goodwin, her 
father's profeſſed men, TY rad hopes, 
are bled in the birth. 2 ; 


* » 
2 ay 
s © * 
" 


Enter Tom 1 OY ; . 5 7 
Tout Is any body here? Joy! joy! bos! 4 2 


Sema For "what? 


6 P EPINO TOM. 
Tom. Becauſe Earl Goodwin and his ſons are 
baniſhed. 

Har. My n myſelf and my brother ba- 
niſhed— (aſide.) 
Tom. Huzza! biſhop Dunſtan has command- 
ed king Edward, to command the earl, to com- 
mand the mayor, to command me, to make 
_ proclamation at the croſs, that the ear] Good- 
win and his ſons, are traytors in the land, — 
And I am noy going to do the job—come along 
good-folks, God bleſs the king, and the crier, 
knights, yeomen, young and old men, women 
and children—O yes! O yes! 5 
Eeit Tom and Mob} | 

Har. Shall 1 venture into the town? if once 
Emma returns to her father's caſtle, probably 
I ſhall never ſee her again; ſhe is lodged here in 
the mayor's houſe: if I am known to be Harold, 
it is inſtant death, but life without my. Emma 
is not worth = care. 


4 * } 


8 C E N . a Chanter. 


© | iz 1 * 


Enter Mayor and Maud. 


| Maud. Nay, now, don't, I told your-worſhip. | 
ou know, don't you believe any ſuch thing. 
Lord, what will the folks ſay, to or his, 
honour the mayor- of Coventry, wake f o free 
with Tom the taylor's wife? 7 
Mayor. Let me hear them talk, and IU ſet 
them in the ſtocks Z ounds, dare they cen- 


a; fure a magiſtrate—Let me ſee them wink and 


there's the ducting-Rect—for 2 nod, the cage 
| 5 —for 


— 


PEEPING TOM 7 7 
for an inuendo, the pillory—and for a mali« 
cious whiſper five hundred twirks in the whirli- 
=. 
: ; A You know, your Velde I was vir- 
tuous—you know I was forced to leave madam, 
your wite's ſervice, becauſe I would not let you 
Tou know I would not be naught with you, 
and ſooner than do ſo—l was forced to take up 
with Tom, who but a taylor, was honeſt! 
Mayor.” Ay! Tom's 4 rogue! 
Maud. A rogue, and like your worſhip hand 


why he's a bit of a magiſtrate——was not he 


a a pariſh clerk, beadle and fexton at one time, 


and is he not now overſeer and church-warden ? 

Mayor. Ay, but who made him all this ?— 
was he no better than a Py till I * * 
under my wing? 

Maud. He's certainly a a little beholden to your 
worſhip. 
Mayor. Ah! he owes it all to your pretty « 
face Maud——it was all for your ſake, in your 
beauty for you have proviſions of all forts— 
why you have got a beadle. in that arched dim- 
ple—a conſtable's ſtaff in that pretty mole—an 
overſeer in that hazle-eye—a church- warden in 
thoſe auburn locks—and a pair of pry: alder - 
; men in that panting boſom 

Maud. Oh lord, I did not think I was ſuch a 
great body, 

Mayor. Ves, vou are, indeed vou r 
of Godiva the earl's new-married lady, and his 
daughter Emma why 1 will wager that ſmile 
againſt the whole kingdom of Mercia —egad, i if - 
thoſe ſtars were to twinkle in the- court of 
Gloſter, king Edward would ſoon forget his vow 

of Nn | _ _$8QONG. 


21 rn. 


A „O. N G. 


Ae Maud. 


The deut A one bes you, ahi Arie prog 
I love, indeed 'ris true . 
One kiſs, nay prit hee hu 


Md. t vow you make me bluſh ; 


May. Like a roſe bud in a buſh, pretty Maud.” 
| 4 Do let me go away, Mr. Nee, 
What will the people ſay, Mr. e 5 


Mer. Let them prattle as they * 
Of love vii have my fill, 
. Like a dove Fil, coo and bill, 


i Md. You ſhall not co0 and bill Mr. Mayor 0 HE 
May. Pretty Maud, pretty Maud, m ba 


By Kaff that's great and grand, pretty NICK ; 5 ; 
AIDS Solden chain, and lily wand, p Maud. 


Mg, Tis ail of little uſe. 

oO and wand! muſt Gor A | 

F or the needle, thimble goole, 
Mr. Mayor, Mr. 8 3 


Vs 
— 


104 I tell you whit now, Mr. Wyn; you 
ſhalt hot talk io me in that way any more, 
that's what you ſhall not. _ 

Mayor. But I will—I will tell you what—L[ 
will call on you by and by—do nat be out—1 
know Tom will be ringing bis bells. 

Maud. Lord, your honour, if - your lady 
ſhould 1 oj L 5 " the k 
 ,, Mayor. My lady, po f poh e's at ome, 
God bleſs 1 let her Nay, there. | i 


4 2 
4 ; 8 
1 | Maud, 
# } 1 9 1 41 — 


PEEPING. TOM. 
Maud. Ay, but then the Saleen 


pg 4, 1 


ſtocki—the whirligig—Pll tell you Maud, Pu” 
. ſend you a preſent of ſome French wine, that 
I had from count Lewis, and Egad we'll be ſo 
_ ſnug and ſo comfortable; you 80 n ard Pl 

be with you by and by. 


* 3 : 


2 


* Neighbours the pillory—the , A 


Tom [liſtening.] My wife will be a ; may6r r foom. £ 


and 1 ſhall be an alderman. 


SE [Maud Rund Enter Tom. —_ 


Mayen, Pll fend you obeys wine, and 1 
ſomething to buy: a bit * dinner. (gives Tom 
money.) 

Tom. I'm obliged to your git "+ 


wo gt (ſurpriſed at ſeeing Tom ine SY 


+ Maud.) Tom, ay, ay, how do you do yo 
how do you do, how do you do 


Tem. Pretty well I thank your worſhip bot 


fir, is this for a corporation dinner? 
Mayor, No, no, (What ibe devil brings this 


fellow bere, of de.) Pray have you not a ringing : 


to day at the Guy of Warwick, Tom? 

Tom. Oh yes, we jingle a peal of tripple- 
bobs, for a 2 of mutton and trimmings. 
Mayer. (Egad tbal's very lucky, I ſhall have 


Maud all to my/elf.\ Tom you are 6-48 mars 5 


Tem. Pretty well, ſir . 4a wh 
Mayer. Ves, you are Tom, you are, you 


will certainly win. Mind your bells, Tom— _ 


do not neglect going, you'll certainly win Tom. 


But what brought you to me now Tom? 


Tom. Tho? merry I be, 1 never was ſo treated 


in * whole life: why me know our old mad 
| . 
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Crazy, the beadle, I thought he might make 
ſome blunder in proclaiming the proctamation 
of earl Goodwin and his ſons, as traitors, ſo 1 
took the bell and rung the people all about me, 


and there I ſtood like a hen and chickens, but F 
no ſooner cried O Ves, O Ves, than L heard 
a voice like a gander i in the marſhes, ſcreaming 
out O No, O No', and who ſhonld this be 
but old Crazy, for I having got the city bell, 
he hobbled with the ' pothecary's peſtle and mor- 
tar, and clattered with ſuch a devil of a noiſe, 
folks could not hear, and becauſe I told him to 
be quiet, he ſewat me und tripped up the leg 
of old corporal Standfuſt, tumbled over Kit the 
tinker, overturned father Fogarty, the fat ft yar, 
and has mauled my noſe ini this manner loox 
he fit for an office, indeed, an old driveller. 
Mayor. Why, you moſt impudent of alt raſ- | 
cals, who am 17 | 


Jom. Why, rig you are the Moyer of co 


ventry. - 


"Mayer: And did not I appoint him bendte 7 
Tom. Why, lord, he's ſo infirm, that when 


be Kanch u chureh-doob with 'the 5e bor, 


his hand' ſhakes ſo, that the gentle folks charity- 
farthings fall out of the box——why, he has 


not _ 9 his _ ſenſes left wy * et 
8 


3 Sirrab, hs hab all Nis bebe but 


him ,—he*'s been p deviliſh ſhrewd fellow. 


Fon. Ves, he's a man of ſharp taloay uy 


noſe can teſtify. 


tr Oh! tiets' 1 comes. 
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Enter Crazy: | a 8 . 

2 Vou a mayor here's a SIA * 
our crown and {ceptre.. 3 

Tom. There your worſhip, the fellow has made | 
a king of you. 

Craay. Tell me of kings—1 that Ws >a 


Edward the er en A 2 — 


Camute the great! 2 

Tom. Yes, but did Canute the great give you 
authority to ſcratch my noſe? 

Crazy. I will canute you—T that have. 0 
beadle here ever ſince the days of Edmond 
Ironſide. 

Mayor. Ay, and a deviliſh clever fellow he 
was. 

Crazy. What * you mean? 


about the noddle, you have lived a great while. 
Mayor. Come be quiet Tom here I command 


you to read the proclamation now ſhew him 


that you can proclaim. it right; mind, in king 
Edward's name, you are to offer a reward of 9 
hundred marks, to any man that will bring in 
Goodwin, earl of Warwick, dead or alive. 


duch. Yes | will—This. is to give notice; 
that by command of Karl:Goodwin 


in, king Ed- 
ward ſhall have five bundretnarhott bringing 
= the head of the Mayor of Coventry, A or 
alive. 

Tom. That ſenſtble fellow has made a protey 
 Proglemationt., 1 

Crazy. Now, ain't 1 an old chaunter? 


Ln, Les II truſt you with the publie 


8 


Tom. I Mean that you are 1 Gabe ö 
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„one „e 
affairs, but vou ſhall haye nothing to do with 
mine. 
Tom. 1 the magiſtrate and his 
„ deputy, the affairs of the public are likely to 
fare well he has not ſenſe enough to help you 
in your love affairs with the girls, as 2 70 
to do. | 
"Mayor. Tl try bun (af ide) clint you con- 
trive to keep Tom from going home? 
Crazy. What ? you are going to add 2 
well, I will, I will. 
Mayor. Mind Jour bells Tom—Tom—mind 


Tom. ; I will, — m 


8 0 N ny”: 


Tem Merry a are the bells, TINS 
And merry do they ring 


Gray "yy was myſelf, — -. N 
55 „Add ny could [ings 2 1 
| Chorus. 5 e _ - 1 


Merry i is your rer e W giy 5 dee, 2 
Merry with a fing- ſong, merry let 4 PO 


' Mayor. Waddle goes your galt, 155 
- + Tom: Hollow are your hoess s 
| _ Mayor. Noddle goes your pate: Us 7:1 38 v7 
Feen. And purple is your noſ e. 


= 0 * 5 ; 5 Chorus. cy af TY ” 
Mer is your 'ging-dong, 3 gay ahh froe 
And with A 5 ing-fong, 19 258 us de. 
MM. | 74 kaun 


bas 


e 1 . : 5; 


8 0 E N E changes to Tom's 7 's Houſe. 
OL 44133331 "Enter Maud.” | ge 


: "Rn There never was a dung 
ſo. beſet. as I am by his wor ſuipy if 
Tom,. there's. a quarrel—and * th | 
ſtaying for us in Coventry, x he. mayor has 
ſuch a power of ee a great mind 
to tell madam, his lady, now I will be quit 
with him one way of other, for his bad opi- 
nion of me, that I will z When people get up 
a little in the world—Lord, they think there's 


nothing but to uſe poor folks as they pleaſe— 


hang the town-—how i is my N altered ſince 1 
came into % 2 "Como: t Ms 52S 


: 
2 7 9 . 
* 4 & w4%- 
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| 17 [x 11637 | MY + | Mong. 3 
What Ws to think of the times we have ſeen, 
Dns May- day firſt ſaw aiy 2 on the green; 
So neat was I dreft, and ſo ſprightly a mein. 
A-king was my, love, and was his WOE" 5 
The gat land preſented: by Tommy, l 


33 Ftom the ha ds of my Tommy. . 05550 41.17 


A fide loo . ole at my lover by chance, 


: Which ſtra the returd with ſo tender a gane, 


My heart leapt with joy when I ſau him advance, 5 


And well did: Nm te to lead off the dance. 


For none danc*d I neat as my Tommy. 9%” 
- In al things compleat was ag Tint. Vt: 


(Lv colin} bu {ina 


* - 


5 


* 


Ont here comes the wicked mayor. 206 a * AIRS 


Sg A 5 ie, 


14 PEEPING, TOM, 


. Enter Mayor, two countrymen and Hanger. 


Mayor. Now, here, bring the hamper this 
way—bring it along — make haſte there , 
get along with you. [ drives the tuo men out. 

Maud, What ſhall T do) 

Mayor. Come along—come—there get als 
—now to bolt the door. [ faftens: — 

Enter Mayor, two eure and Hamper. 

Maud. I'm undone, no ereature in the houſe: 
but myfelf—he muſt not know * or org 11755 
be ur modeſt indeed. Cafe.) 

Mayor. Egad here I am Maud; and! Tem is 
abroad with the ringers, practiſing his bells 
here am I——but you little rogue; HOW: oy" 
you gave me the flip juſt now! 

Maud. I aſk your pardon, but you Mane 1 
muſt obey my b e you bring 
me all this wine? 

Mayor. All under the roſe; you ſhall treat 
me with a glaſs; it will make your veins thrill, 
your cheeks glow, your boſom pant, your heart 
beat, your eyes ſparkle with love and rapture. 

Maud. Lord, ſir, will wine be witch a body ſo? 

Mayor. Les, it willy do you know that Bere 

has eee you before me, as a witeb, and 
* by the virtue of my Athority, -commit.you to 
| thoſe arms &! 246 t 01 

Maud. O! ſure MAE T2; 6 maddiſh1 

Mayor. I am at this«time as mad a mac 
as ever devoured a haunch of veniſun .. 

Maud. Nay, now do. not talk that way to me, 
now, do not now, (a great knocking; at the . 

Tom. (from ' without.) Maud, Maud, w by 


- have you bolted the door? 911 e510 21244 0 
| "Mou. 


45 


To Lit $40 - 4 0 "x 

Maud. 's my Tom! „ 
May or. Ih ere hall I, go? 1 
Maud. Oh, lord, if he 1525 woof" E. 
Mer. In“ go up ſtairs. 

| Maud. You muſt not, indeed, be will, 80 > uf 
there! 

Mayor. Whit Mall T- 607 oh m my ule . 

dntlol, Ride me, hide me, ſome where. wh 

Maud. Supp ole u hide! in thish r at 

e e wite? W's robe 

or. Oh, excellent! IA wor for in- 
ieh, faith. (gets into the hamper. * 
8 (Tom till making « a noiſe. at 7 for | Why 
don't) on open the d vo Maud 128 3 
| 5 % I'm 5 con, Em ming Tom. 

Tom puſhes open the. door.] | by. the « deuct 
did you bolt the door, Maud? Wh 17 -4 968 
the bolt, 

Maud. Becauſe 1 was King and one can't | 
tell what may happen 10 a body——but » want 
brought you home, Tom? 

Tom. Why grand news! | 

Maud. News 

Tom. Yes, t there's ni lotdfhip; whe e; * of 

Mercia, coming to bur town and there is the 
wedding liveries to be frniſned and you are to 

pay your honours to the bride before the Teaves - 
the mayor's houſe, and goes back'to"the'caftle— 
I have won the wager Maufl, at the * of 
Warwick 

Maud. Have vou? 

Tom. I have won WM 0 de reb- Un come 
home half fuddted with hl now go and 
ſee how the cloaths go on- What hamper” 3, 
that Maud ? . 


. 


a ; Maud.” 


; 16 


is willing — to do your buſineſs. ; 


| PEEPING TOM, 
© Maud. Oh that |—aye,. that's a hampen of 


wine that the Mayor deſires you to ſee left ſafe 


at home, and deliver'd to madam his lady. 
Tom, Wine — Oh! T'Il carry it immediately, 

as Pm an officer, I ſhould do the Mayor's buſineſs. 
Maud. So you ſhould Tom for the ae 


Tom. I'll fee the hamper deliver'd to none but 
his lady. 
_ (2fiae.) Egad you'll trim hes worſhip 
neatly. 
Tom. You are a happy wife to bore ſo rr 
2 58 as I am—ſuch a rare huſband, Maud! 
Maud. And you have a rare wife of me, if 
you knew but all—Lord! what * ſpirits 
you” re come home in Tom. 
Tom. How loving good cheer makes a body. 
8 0 N 1 ek 45, 
75 ay. 
I ed we had a glorious feaſt, 7 
a 80 good in kind ſo nicely dreſt, 
Our liquor too was of the beſt Ill tell 7e, 
One leg of mutton, two fat geeſe, 


With beans and bacon, ducks and peaſe. 
In ſhort we'd every thing to pleaſe the belly. 


The clock ſtruck twelve in merry chime, - 
- The prieſt ſajd grace in Saxon rbhime, 
Says I to me this is no time for playing. 
The room was full when came in, 
But ſoon I napkin'd up my chin, | 
With knife and fork I now begin——to 1 _ 


The curate who at ſuch a rate, | + 
Of ques and tythe 9 5 us d to pate 
In ſilence ſat behind his plate a peeping 
Moſt churchmen like © the vicar too 
| * Shepherd | 


PEEPING T O M. 5 2 4 


"the pherd to his flock below, ? 1 Sh . 
Like LT wolf good nubttoh how-— Luis derplh. 


We nodded health, for ao one ſpoke, 
Th cloth roll'd off we crack d 4a joke, | 


And drink the king, andfi . f dee, : 


Our teck'ning out they call'a Whip. 
1 Reals my hat and home 1 trip. 


% rig IE pr var _ —5 fi sio. 


Leut 5 


80 K N E, The 11 N. 


Emma aſleep. [Ente ter Harold! 


ps The people of this town ate all running 
after news Mobs and Proclamations — it is bold 


of me to venture here even into the Mayor's 


houſe, and a price ſet upon my head by com- 
mand of the ear Cruel tate ! but will ſee Hts 


again, tho” at the riſk of my life Ah! "ot 
m 0 — 


my lovely Lain e emblem 
| Innocence. 4 #20 op 
Enter Tom a with the Hamper. ny) are 


Tem. There leave the hamper of wine. My 1 
find out madam the Ma oreſs—where the 


are all the ſervants ? dear! ah! ah! . Sn - 
is young lady Emma kd a nap after dinnef— 


egad theſe. great folks eat ſo heartily of ſo mahy 


diſhes=—the ooks Is voſey WR fob A" the world Ph 


like a pretty picture hat a charming landſcap 


fancy your great ladies never ſnore even 
Maud does not ſnore much — perhaps ſhe's dream 
ing -I dream't once, I ſhould be exalted above 12 


the whole town, by the means of a great lad 
— may be this i is my _ minute; what if 


—Oh dear, I have a min gad I wit 5 


give her à kifs—I will” [Havold" ane an 
draws his fword, Tom 10 on bis Keel Pi 


B 3 Hir. 


54 


18 PEEPING roN. 


Har. Tom, you are the only perſon that has 
ſeen me enter here, betray me and here is inſtant 
death aſſiſt me, and here 1 is the means of living 
well. {\Shews a purſe.] 

Tom. Sir, I always love to live well, becauſe 
—becauſe—l am a good chriſtian. 

Har. Take your choice gold, or ſteel. 

Tom. Gold is a pretty thing, I am out ** con- 
ceit with ſteel, ſince laſt Monday, when I run 
the needle into my thumb. 

Har. When ſhe wakes give = this ring, 
and if ſhe queſtions tell her the owner's at 
hand. [Retires. 

Tom. Vesſit, Lll tell bers it's in the owner*s hands. 

Har. From thence I may form ſome idea of 
my ſucceſs. - * 

Tom. Madam, a handſome” gentleman, (a- 
de,) an ill-looking robber, with great civility— 
(afide,) a ſword to my throat—ſaid fir, be ſo good 
to ſhew that lady this ring ( de, e willain 

| 5 dog give her this. 
Emma. That ring I gave to my el 
my dear my generous William. Harold appear 
ing] Heavens! what do I hear? A 
Tom. (going off and peeping) Oh, bol. well I 
will go and carry the hamper to the Mayoreſs 
—Oh, ho!—I ſuppoſe fo oh . well—what's 
that to Tom Aye, oh. aye —ob, ho I—ob, 
ho! {Exit Tom. 

Har. Madam, if I am ſo bappy as to hold a 

place i in your affections, ; whilſt l acknowledge 
your condeſcenſion, permit me to ſay, it refl 

no diſhonour on your choice, for in poor Wil- 
lam the peafant, you behold. Harold, ſon of 
Goodwin, earl of Kent, and happy only in 
being hated by the aue! of her he loves. 


PIE! Enna. 
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_ Emma. * oſlible, are © your Harold, for w 
life the pol is out? Oh h 1 


you are diſcovered you are loſt, and 1 miſerable. 


Har. Charming Emma, that tender anxiety 
for my ſafety, rewards a; life of; exile; but this 
evening is appointed, for the celebration of your 
nuptials with, the Count—This moment the, 
equipage is on the rad to convey! OM: ] 
5 to the caſtle, 13 100 44 1 10 nN 

Emma. Oh Heavens! doom'd 10 a wretch 5 
deſ iſe. kl were 10 

Bo Tru to my ast ne and 1 NA 

een convey you to my father's court ; thus 
you will avert 125 impending ſtorm, and there 
2 ſafety you, may; determine the fue of Nm 
who adores vou. 

Euma. It would be ere diftrult'; your | 
ſincerity—I reſign myſelt entirely to your. PE 
tection free me from this odious match. with, 
count Lewis, and it will be a favour I ſhall ever 
RN = and ern as a generous enn 


On. 1 Exeunt. 


SC E N E, 4 [ove in the Mayor's, vouſe. 


_ _ Enter Tom with the Hamper. * F 
Tom. Ves, that poor fellow muſt be ſome 


rich man from the money he gave me there is 
love—O yes, there is certainly love in the caſe 


| —well, what's that to Tom my buſineſs is to 
deliver this wine to the Mayoreſs. Lam in great 


favour—ſhe ſmiles upon me whenever ren 9 
me, — now if ſhe ſnould be the great lady Ho 
is to exalt me—who neren comes the 


Aae ant. „ 10 . e 
Enter Mayoreſs. 2% 420 


A 


doe. Nora fervanti in cht bert, all gone : 


< 


=_ r ri n. + 
1 ſuppoſe, to ſee the young lady Godiva, "Tong 
into town—Oh! good Tom 8 
Ton (+ 0 fem -She always caſts we Ly od Tem, : 
that's no bad 8 
Mz Here. What's this Tom? vn 
"Tom. Madam, when“ went bene, 1 toute 
my door locked, and burſting it o my wife 
Maud got this hamper in are which his wor- 
ſhip the Mayor had told ber —10 tell me, to 
fetch it tö your ladyſhip. 

n More nonſenſe of my, blockhead E 

4 hoſban 
To m. It's no nonſenſt madam, betaufe it's wine. 

" Mayorefs. Oh, wine 1 Gs 1 og that he has 
Pötchele from the French Count. 
Tom. It's no purchaſe, it's a preſent. 

Mayer. Oh, à prefent from the Techn 

Count I ſuppo! Well for chis trouble Tom 
you ſhall have the firſt glaſs. 
Tom. I long to drink your lady ſhip's. health 
Hou are the tulip of Coventry. Mo 
Miayereſs. You have a good taſte Tom. 
Tom. Taſte, Madam, I could e a botile 
when you are the toaſt; | 
1 Euter Maud. 8 x 

© Mod. Ay, and you will have a bottle well. 

filled preſently. | 

: » Mayoreſs. What wenge you bite? EH 

Maud. I come to a ie the hamper, b pen 

Mayore it. ound 94331, 436715 
Maud. Ves madam, lor it was un filled 10 

bouſe. 0 Tr 

Tom. 80 Maud you v was l — you 

locked yourſelf in. (opens the. 2 and dif- 

vers, the Mayor.) There madam! 1 
e 7. * huſband | Nen 
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PpEBINGG Moy > 

Tam. Egad, this is indeed a 4 big-bellied bottle! 

 Mayore/s. What you have bag at.your old 
wicks I ſuppoſe . 
Tom. Well done Wand —Egad you have ham- 
per'd his worſhip. 

f Mayoreſs. n are a right worſhipful magi- 

Fare ET | 

Mayor. (comes 55 of the Wei Sol am wile | 
—Tom, remember I am the father of you all. 

Tom. Yes! and your want to be father of my 
children. 

Mayor. Come 10 55 here 
Tom, as this was s only: a rolicky you ſend _ 
home the wine ten 

. Tom, Oh, is i 4 at. ee . K 

Mayor. Ves, but you'll ſend it home to me. 

Tem. Oh no- the devil a drop you get 
Pll keep it to drink my. wife's: virtue, au 175 
like ſucceſs to your worſhip's intrigue. 
Moyer. Dear wife, forgive Thipe! Gen 


% 4. 1. Md 


Maud Who would deſtroy domeſtic joys ——— 
Tr Be ever ſham'd like you Sir, 
Then girls agree to do like me, 
Out with each fly ſedu cen 
The deuce may mend, a attend 
Who thus with ſupple temper, 
Then Maſter Mayer pray have a care, 
Not aggin get into a hamper. 
Tom. Well pleaſed to fiad my wiſe fo kid. b 


| cunning, and 2 . 
/ The bells ſhall ring, ber pr @ Tu fog. 


'F or ever, and for eyer., be bells, &c. 
Exp OF Act I. upp 


" . * 1 4 


ny 21 18.6 7 0 
rind ©: EB 


, 1 +. * A 
2 " 2.5 * 4 8 e Mi — 2 - S * 
Ty OT ks 5 14 * 1 , 
© Wk * EY 45S , oF U . 


A C r * 


8 © K NE, The $ * 
eur Tom, gu. OY 
Tom. 5 | | 

UZ z Al .buzzal neighbours, mg 


bours, where are you all going? 


* 


Mob. Huzza k-=to. - earl & Mertia, | 


and lady Godiva! 
Tom. Why, neighboves, 3 will they think 
of our town—let us welcome them in order 
if we muſt roar, let us roar like men and chriſtii 
ans —l'll chear them with a choice chaum 
and then I'll make a fine ſ peech,—and when l'm 
making the ſpeech—not a e rom: one of > ge 
—not a grunt . 
Mob. Why, what will you ſay ? 


Tom. Why, ſuppoſe now, . be the 


counteſs I deſire you to make a low courtſey 
to me, becauſe you are very civil - now you 
frown with your under lip more — now curl up 
your noſe—ſo now Mr. Counteſs take your fin- 
gers out of your mouth do, 'now ſettle your 
diamond e eee your fine Ting and 


white hand, 


Ab. But Mr. Tom, as T have got no dia- 
mond necklace, won't it do as well to ſtroke my 


beard? FF TI4 N WR 


Cw. 


® 


ous EIN 0 | 23 

7 Tom, No, no it won't did you ever hear 
of a-counteſs firoaking, her beard — Ewiln 

make a ſp! May it pleaſe your lord- 

ſhip and your lady ſnip— the great honour wow 

have done us, in coming to our beggarly town; 

Mob. What Coventry a deggariy wn — 

why” you deſerve a kicking} g 

Tm. Now, did you ever know a loch to 

| kick a church r b e e 


12 / 
2 A. Euler Major: | : 2 2 5 

— OY — ** —— . 34 5 bd * 
Mah. No ſpeech, no ip zeech——a ſpeech from 


the Mayor, to be ſure. W iii 5 . ü 
Tom The:Mayor's-an. ieren man, . ; 
Mayor. What's the matter her-? 
Mob. Here's Tom abuſing the whole baer 8 
Mayor. Is he- get yon gone all of y 

Tom, you area very . N 

Tom, I'm an ignorant man. OT bh 

| om. Are you, fir? / Sicke ele 
Mayer. And ycu are an impudent last 
Tom. My impudence is for having a wife . 

pretty for me, and too vietudus ow 8 76 wor- 


ſhip. 41% 1 
| ATE 4 8 0 N. 0. ho the 5 E 
Sb! tt 1s 11184 Tom 810 at ; . 


Your worſhip 2 vingrmay chap, 
And'thiok wege fa great cityicocks 
Youll never my Maud entrap, - nyc a 
Fot ſhe is the hen of a en 0 N W 
Your. worſhip, 815 1 


M "Pave done with your wikks and your leers, 


OP THIER yy that's ee * it; 
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mon conſtable. 


12 Coventry. 


. TT: 110 0h. : 
He'll trim you himſelf with His ſheers, 
"fide. hos youll man vou cio. og f:. 

ie i. N 3 24 216 ese pee &e. 
My wiſe is a white gged fowl,” * 215 
Can bill like a thruſſ or dove i in tree; ee 
ut never will pair with an owl, - (7 a 
2276 R mayor of — | 

a”; Ga wept Your workip, ac. 


I Tom, I AS you from all public 
offices—the public good demands it. ä 5 
Tem. The public good—why—can you for- 
get when you bollected the poor s. rate, you lent 

out the money at three pence a week for a ſhill-⸗ 
ing and when church - warden, you was detect- 
ed in e er and e out _ — 
e antgor mot oioroh 9M 
Mayor. I put in eee, os e 
Tom. Ay, that was compound. 
Mayor. Tom, I diſcharge * Jown to a com- 
„ F$F5y \ 


Crazy. He1 1s no conſtable, that office belongs 


to mel | LAG 77 
Mayor. Tom, 1 5 pern 70-1 wind; be; 


ready to receive the earl of 3 ag 3 


Enter the Earl of Mercia, Godiva, and attendants. 


Earl. Mr. Mayor, my daughter has made A 
long viſit at your houſm. 

Mayor. She does my houſe,” my lord, /much 
honor. 1 
Lady Cod. Has not your fair at Coventry. | 
laſted Huck longer than al? . 
Mayor. My lady, in order to compenſate. for 

the great honor done us, we: have had a reater 


variety of entertainments than ever was 3 
; 8 om... 


* 4 


* 


fs 


5 0 K : ; * — : 
VEE a 


rn 1er r 95 26 
Jem. We have indeed had great diverſions | 


; "ol lady; lord how beautiful ſhe is!?! 
boy . 8235 ve” "00 och, mery. 


EY $7. ; 


l. The de 1 25e are. 

Tom. Pleaſe Your worſhip, that old bene 
man's wits are a little out at the elbows, and 
tho' my brain is Je new, and-Pye been ſo 
active in every office, yet the 355 has 130 
ty. over my head—and he's _ 

; Mayor. Ar there has metit. om 
Tom. ve done noth 1 

| url. So then you A the iAtive officer ihr: uy 

* done Tings, e, 

Crazy. I do all myſelf! 1 NE 

Earl. This ſame town of Coventry Coal to E- A 
be well governed—if one may Judge by the 4750 5 
pearatice of its magiſtrates. _- 

Tom. His Jordſhip' ſeems to be in a plaguy ill 5 
humour —he looks damn'd Slum —come clear 
I your Pres: and LE bim e 


— 


"% 


MH * r 
r ns og 
Tonſil never will wro ops us, vs | 
\ ET. 
3 RING: Chorus. = wh 14 + $304 Mhh : 
This is yy news, 25155 n 
3 citizen will Aan E 
* c | xs 28 
83 : es 7-4 
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26 | PEEPING TOM „ 


To ſtick up their houſes with holly? ? 
| We'll broach « tub of humming bub. 
3 veſceme home with a tub · a· dub · dub, 
80 n let's all be jolly. 5 


Mayor. 


At our ir fult{ven! U be delighted, 
The belis.ſhail ring merrily, 


And when my lord I'm 36 "4 
Sir: e r PII be. 


- Chorus. _ 
„ Count Lewis. 


- Count. Emma, my lord, your daughter's fled _. 
gone off and accompanied by a young 
peaſant— that I dare ſay muſt be the peaſant that 
reſcued her from the Danes; it ' ſeems Har- 
old, earl Goodwin's ſon has been lurking about 
the town. 
Earl. ( hooking on the mayor) Is this your fide- 
lity to me ſince you have joined in the treaſon, 
all partake in the puniſhment—for this offence 
T'amerce your city in a thouſand marks, and 
| by Heavens, the power of man ſhall not induce 
me to abate one ſcruple—ſee that this is com- 
plied with in an hour's notice, or rigour ſhall +. 
8 | rs my ſentence. _ 
1 [Putt Earl and attendants. 
Nu. Here's « pretty job! | 
| Crazy. I remember Alfred the dert Had a tax 
upon horn combs. 


Enter Mayoreſs, 
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1 l Fine care you have taken of us! 
1 Mayer. Fire, ſword and famine i is come upon 
= f us! O "grief—O ruin! „„ 

WE | „3 EW. 
TH 1 - : | 
it | N 5 
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PEEPING TON 2 * 


Jom. You fee when my lord takes a thing in 
hib head, he ſays I will do it—and in that caſe. 
he ſurely does it—and then it's done. 
© Mayereſs. We all know that lady (Godiva: is. 

as ſweet-temper'd as her huſband is erabbed 
and cruſty—now I will. ſommon all the 
' wives in a body, and I will go at their head; and 

with diſhevelled hair and ſtreaming eyes, will 
| beſeech the lady, to e her buſdand—10 
take off the tax. Jo! Þ 

Tom. An excellent 3 Fr? 

Mayor. I muſt get the conſent of the corpora» 
tion—1 will go ſummon the livery.— | 

Mayereſs.- Summon the Livery, you had better 
go ſummon the petticoats - 

Tem. I'm for the petticcats. if 7 

* And 1 love the petticcats. i Bb 


4 Enter Emma, and 1 


« 


Fans. What a dilemma? B 
Har. The city guard being poſled prevented 
our eſcape 
Erima. When my father knows you are, the 
perſon that aſſiſted my He, he will be i in foch 
a rage 
Hur. A ſeparation kao Emma, alone is 

a terror for her faithful = wy 

Emma. Was my father but to coal 2 your 
vualour, he would tertainly be reconciled. | 
Har. True, my love, I have bled in my 
canary” 8 cauſe, and ſhall again — not the fireof 
C2 Ru 6 love, 


——— 


SCENE „ Shes... at. 
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28 8 147 1 8 T OM. 
love, nor the froſt of age, {hall check my bre | 
in the cauſe, of Britain. 


Emma. Oh, do not have an . of ſeparation; 
if you could but find a place of ſafety here for 


the preſent——1 think this is the houſe of poor 
honeſt. Tom, the taylor, I have ſeen ſo often at 
ws 9 „// cdl 2d 4 Nob ie 
1 Ele Tom. 1 bs 


5 oh Ay, there they e a fine ring 
of them, I did not think there were ſo many 
women in Coventry, at leaſt not ſo many pretty 
girls in it—I love the pretty girls becauſe they 
are generally ſo handſome— they always ſnig- 
ger at me as they paſs, | how can they help it?. 
when I caſt ſuch ſly looks at them there they 
all march in a body—egad it's a delicate body: 
and the Mayoreſs at their head, ſhe's a fine 
 head—well if this ſcheme ſucceeds, 1 will get 
drunk to-night like a ſober citizen, and drink 
ſucceſs to the petticoat corporation—Oh lord, 
madam Emma, there they are gone, up to the 
lady Godiva. 

Emma: Y ou*ll not betray „ 

Har. Mind Tom, money or eel: 5 

Tom. No, Sir, I have enough of gold, and 
8 keep the ſword to defend the lady, you will 
find ſhelter in my houſe, perhaps as good as 
in a rich man's for lord, Jam as great a friend 
to love as the woman's favourite. the fat fryar : 
father Fogarty. 


8 0 N 

When I was a younker and 55 hh my Dad, 

. 8 8 all üg me a ſmart little bs, . 
it 
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5 rain on oi. 20 


My mammy the call'd me 8 white headed bay, 
Becauſe os the girls | lik'd. for to joys 11534121657 
There was Ciſs, Priſs, Letty, and Betty and Dell, 1 
With Meg, Peg, Jenny and Winny and Moll. „ 
I flatter their chatter ſo ſprightly and gay, 
I rumble 'em, tumble em, that's my may. 1 
One fine troſty morning a going to ſchool, " 
Young Moggy I met and he called me a fool. 
Her mouth as my primmer a leſſon I took, 
I ſwore it was pretty and kiffed the book; 
hut ſchool, fool, primmer, and trimmer and birch, 
And boys for the girls [ have _ ia the _ 


| I flatter, &c. 


'Tis very well known, I can 1 dance 4 200d j 
And at cudgels from Robin I wop a fat 155 5 
I wrellle a fall, and a bar I can ſling, 
And when oer a flaggon, moſt ſweetly « can De. | 
But Pig, jig, wicket, and cricket, and ball | 
I'd give up to wreſtle with Moggy of all. 


J flatter, Ke. 


* 


[Exits , =» 


8e CENE 2 chamber in Tom 5 boufe. : 
Enter om. . 
Tom. 1 have a great fancy to koow what 
Maud and the Mayoreſs have done Lord, how 
I long to know what ſucceſs they have had, or 
whether they will forgive the tax—ob, there's 
Maud come back, I hear her voice. | 
Maud. ( without) Oh, madam, Vt only tell 
my Tom (entering. Oh, Tom, here we have 
got the young lady Emma in the Naa 
you ſeen the counteſs? 
Tom. I know what we have ads tell 
me, ſhall. we get the tax off, you all went, and 
were you oll there? 2 3 Maud. 


a Ves, inks we went, and we were all. 


admitted to lady Godiva's preſence! | ooh 


Tom. Oh, God that was pleaſant. 


Maud. So it was Tome all fell a crying. 
Tom. How did you manage that, Maud—T 
never ſaw you cry in all my life, 


Maud. I only made believe—then we all fell 
on our knees, then we got up again. 

Tom. Yes, yes, Oh, I ſee—I ſee you did! 

Maud. Then the Counteſs. ſhe heard our pe- 


| titions, and ſhe aſked my lord to pardon the city ' 


RR 


no, ſaid his lordſhip, that I will not—lI have 
{worn that the power of man ſhall not perſuade 


me—Yes, but ſays ſhe, the power of woman may, 
and I am a woman, fays | Rp 


Tom. Oh, ſhe need not have cold him that. 


Maud. And ſays her ladyſhip, I am a good 


woman and your wife; and you as a good huſ- 
band ought to do as 1 bid you. 


Tom. She was a little out there. 
Maud. Says the earl, as you are a good wo- 


man, I will forgive the tax, only on one conditi- 


on—what's that fays my lady? It is, ſays he, 


only if you will ride through the city of Coventry 


naked, without a rag of cloaths on. 
Tom. What!!! 


— 


Maud. Now, he only | Med; - having no 
notion ſne would do it 


but ſhe having the 
good of our city at heart took him at his word, 
and is actually now Preparing for it. 
Tom. Lady Godiva, ride a horſe- back—all 
through the city, without 3 bn Lever 


—— ſbews ſlrong marks of curioſity.) 


Maud. Now you. are all 808 with your non- 
Tom, 


ſenſical l 1 


1 of > a © n 
T4 + ge ” E 


reine 10 N. 5 3¹ 
. J have no curioſity. | | 


Maud. Tom, Tom, our . BEER, od as 


the lady Emma has taken ſhelter in our. houſe— 
Tom. Our houſe—ride—ſo, ſo— 
Maud. But here s a young «peaſant in ber 
chm. 1 vs Fad 


Tom. Company; then I ſuppoſe ſhe will have 


nothing at al 
Maud. Tis very odd, for he ſeems to o have 
a a ſight of money. -. 
Tom. Sight of money—ſuch a cht. BE: 
Maud. Hang the man is he grown a- 
whata re you thinking of Tom 
Tom. I was thinking of a ide-ſaddle. | FI 
Maud. Was there ever ſuch a fool? but I muſt 
go and attend lady Emma, ſo 1 will ye you to 
ride on your ſide-ſaddle. ¶Erit. 


Tom. Talk of a coronation, tis no more to 


this—Lady Godiva is a proceſſion in herſelf, I 1 
muſt go in time to procure a good place—ſhall _ 
I aſk our Maud to go—no, no, the _— Me: 
be loſt upon Maud—but PII go 


— 


e Enter the Nr.. 
Tom. What brings you here Sir. 5 
Mayor. Well Tom, I ſuppoſe you have hand? | 
Tom. Yes Sir. | 
Mayor. Lady Godiva, in her progreſs thro? 
the city, paſſes by your houſe here. | 


Tom. Gad Sir, that's luckey, I mall have 3 an | 


| opportunity of ſeeing her nicely. 
Mayor. Ves, and you will have aryopportunity. 


— 
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of hanging in hemp nicely, at your on door-- 


the ſtreets are to be cleared—all the windows 


and the houſes to be faſtened up, no perſon to be 


- ſeen on pain of death, of the male kind. 7 om. : 


\ b 89 


— 


i 


3 a -4 4 
= PERPING, Tom 
Tem. Me—do you. t 


what need your worſhip be in a hurry to go. 
Mayor. I am in a hurry to go, Tom. 
Tom. It's a fine day abroad, Sir. 
Mayor. But every body muſt tay at home... 


; I would look, fic, 8 
AI wiſh I could get him out of th E houſe—why | 


Tom. Well if you will go hems: you muſt— 


good-bye, to you, Sir. 
Mayor. What are you going Tom! 2 


Tom. Yes, Sir; I wiſh you a good- bye, Sir, 
I will not. ſtay i in this room, while lady Godiva 


paſſes, it commands ſuch a proſpe&. _ 
Mayor. Gad that's true, from that window 


I could have a charming peep, if that fellow was 


but out of the way... (afrae.) 


Tom. PH go down, and lock myſelf in the cel- 


Jar to avoid temptation. 


Mayor. Do Tom—that' „ a good. boy, and 


Fil go home, Tom! 
Tom. Good-bye to you, Sir. 


- Mayor. Good-bye to you, Tom. * 


| Tom. So you are going home, Sir? 
Mayor. Yes, I'm going home, now do ”_ £0. 


and lock yourſelf up in the cellar. 


Tom. Yes, I will Sir, good-bye, Sir. 
| hci Good-bye, Tom! 
Tem. Good- bye, Sir. 
Ki Good- -bye, T om! 
L [Exeunt N * 


Re-enter Mayor. Bell tolls. 


© Major. By this time, lady Godiva's paſt the 
roſs; all is clear, and foobſh Tom has locked 


— 


himſelf up in the cellar ,and thinks Lam gone home 


| —bhe cannot Ker far off n —1 ſhall have a | 
charming, | 


rz Erin G 1 o M. 


| charming peep at her from that e go 
* * for ſomething to put on this table. 1 55 3 


Enter Tom. 


Tom. So by this time his worſhip 's at ne, / 
5 curſt troubleſome old hound, and lady Godiva 


muſt be at hand—I think T hear 5 horſes 


feet—the clinking of their hoofs is far ſweeter 

than a haut- boy. ' (Drags a flool and puts it on 
the table, and gets up). Ther there, me $ fur x 

ing the corner. | 


” 4 —— 
P - / Ss 


Enter N = 


IP Mayor. I can has nothing I'll try te to ng | 
the window upon my tip-toes, tho? I break my 
neck for it in ſtriving to get up be catebes Tm 


in bis arms) Os en have is er you 92 


peeping ; 0 
Tom. Sir, J was only going to take in the 
cock chaffinch. 


Mayor. Come down, Pl have you hanged— 5 


I came here only on the Jook-out. Exit. ä 


SCENE à Street. : „ 
: Enter Tom, followed by the Earl, | Mayoreſ 5 
4 and attendants. 1 
Ear. 'You ſhall be hanged * Ee on 


Tom. Then your lordſhip muſt get me another ; 
neck, for this is engaged alreaddy—_ © it 


Earl. How, ſirrah! did you not know it vas 
inſtant death! 


Tom. True my lord, but I thought i it * . 
harm. * 
? e Maud. 35 

Maud, Oh, my ear, what's the matter, it 


15 4 
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is all along this wicked Mayor, he wants to make 

a widow of me it would be for the public good 

if he was hanged, inſtead of my huſband— + 
Earl. Then we. en leave his wife here a 

forrowful widow. 

Mayoreſs. Oh, my lors, I ſhould not mind my 
private ſorrows for the public good 
Zarl. So. then Mr. Mayor, all. this was to 

forward your deſigns upon the Young woman =, 

if this culprit here will give up my ughter, „ 

his life ſhall be ſaved. 
Tom. Then I have a dull chance, my lord; 

but my lord, tho' I am but a poor fellow, the 

richeſt jewel in your lordſhip's coronet could not 

make me betray a perſon, after once giving A 

bim the proteQion of my roof. 

Eo. See him to execution—— will ry hien 

further TY” T 
Tom. No mercy, my ord! 4588 = 
Earl. Yes, if you can price leeds in pon : 

rate that may ſave your liſe. 


Enter Harold and Emma. 5 


Har. Then fave his life. and take mine. I am 

Hereld, but now the huſband of me r 
daughter. = 

Far. Diſobedient child 0 all men ben 

earth, is this your wretched choice? 

Emma. My choice my pride. 

Earl. 1 would ſooner have beſtowed you on x 

that pe peaſant, that reſcued you from the Danes, | 

his valour at leaſt has a claim upon m 

gratitude, 

Emma. Then let Harold have that claim; ; he 
was that 1 the e of my life _ 

honour. 55 


N : «qt i : 
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Earl. 1 ſee now that my prejudice to Earl. 
Goodwin, has blinded me to his ſon's peculiar ' 
_ virtues, and what! FR have ſaved take or "Xe: 
reward. 


| Eoter the Count. 83 { : 


* 
* * 


Count: My jor, * your daughter 1 claim ac- F 
cording to-your er 1 "= 
Earl. No, hes unworthy of a lady? s love, IM 
that has not courage to protect it. _ 
Tom. So here I ſtand all t e with the =" 
rope about my neck. 8 44, 6 51 ol 
Mae. I muſt do my. An bring i 
conſtables.. W 5 
er.. Thb your duty to reſign ul eros ae 
which you are a diſgrace Here I grant Loma 
full pardon for his adherence to his word, and 
in your place I appoint him Mayor of Coventry. b 
Mayor. What, peeping Tom! _ | 
Tom. Hold your tongue, you dog, or Pll 5 
"oat you in the ſtocks. 3 
Crazy. Whoever is Mayor, Pu be Church- | 
Warden. TO 
Earl. I believe T have been tb Wöbre upon 
your city, but ſince it has produced one honeſt a 
man, I relinquiſh my claims. AG 
Crazy. Yes, I am an honeſt man, and you EY 
have found me out. wes 
Tom. Then hope our friends will be equally 
indulgent, and every man that loves a ade wo- 
"ms will pardon, PrEFANG | * OM OF Co- 8 
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Harold. Liar ev 'ry care and tumult ceaſe, e 
8 611 * ww of lore unite uus. F 
. ind friendſhip, joy and laſting peace 4 
ver ſhall delight us. . 4 


Maud. I wiſh you jo of your ſince, „„ NERF" > 

4 'Let hi 7s wiſe alone, Sir ; i 1 | We 5 
For ſince by her you've ft your place 5 

1 85 Better kiſs your own, WW 


Mes Þvel ought-t things to a pretty paſs, | 88 
15 a7 5 if 5 my own ; anting ; Sos ny 1 TTY ; 
5040 late a Mayor — 'm now an „ 

This is my gala ganting. PIE 


ts d 


Bar [Ayu 


bo Why what: a deuce is all this rout! 5 
Ceeſe your idle finging,, . 
* r by this hand I'll put you 1 85 ane 
And ſet the bells a ring 4 2 85 Fa 


2 *..4 


+ x "I ; 


Be Rods in pickle ſteeping;, . , / 
5 Fe orgive poor Tom of Coventry,. 
8 Po. * 43 bs rg pare - F £6: 1 is peeping - ** ſo * 5 
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